told me the Italian legation had telephoned again after
midnight, asking the papers not to print the story because
word has just arrived from Rome that Mussolini had re-
voked the award.*'

(As I read these lines, I recall the story in Kmil Lud-
wig's book of conversations with Mussolini, that Mus-
solini told him of hilling suspicion in Milan on October
27, 1922, the eve of the march on Rome, by going plac-
idly to sec a play of mine, The .Yu\w not, 1 may say, to
enjoy the show, but to show himself as a peaceful citi/.en.)

5 (When in the course of our wanderings we reached
Geneva, she merely wrote to her family that we had rooms
in the same hotel where our Queen Klisabeth's apartment
had been at" the time when she, was assassinated, I now note
briefly the rest of what I told her that same day at her
request; she wanted to store it all away in her memory.

We had to leave France became the papers wrote ever
more alarmingly about the imminent war, and because
already thousands of German refugees were crossing
the French border every day. Not only Paris but the cities
m the south of France, Nice, Cannes, swarmed with al-
leged newspapermen who were really spies, \Ve had tied
in haste from Italy, too, because Mussolini** venomous
police, imitating the (icrmans* were ukmj> too much
interest in our passports and the purpose of our stay.

For many years 1 had spent a part of each summer at
Karlsbad, Chechoslovakia, Wanda too had grown fond
of Karlsbad's charming small-town atmosphere and its
mud baths, which proved very good for her, Bui we could  M, in                 Hr is i shy person. He
